The contention of the two famous Houfes, 

W“eft. Why ? he is both King and Duke of Lancaftcr, 

And that the Earle of IPeftmerland (hall raaintaine. 

War. And Warwick? fhall difprooue it. You forget 
That we are thofe that chac’d you from the field 
And flew your father, and with colours fpred 
Marcht through the Citty to the Pallas gates. 

North. No Warwick? , I remember’t to my greefe s 
And by his foule, thou and thy houfe fhall rew it. 

Weft, plant agenet of thee and of thy fonnes. 

Thy kinfmen and thy friends, lie haue more liues. 

Then drops of blood were in my fathers veines. 

Clif. Vrge it no more, leaft in reuenge thereof, 

I fend thee Warwick? fuch a meflenger. 

As (hall reuenge his death before 1 ftirre. 

War. Poore Clifford, how I fcornc thy worthlcffe threats* 

York?. Will ye we (hew our Title to the Crowne, 

Or elfe our fwords (hall plcade it in the field ? 

King. WhatTitlehaft thou Traitor to the Crowne ?< 

Thy Father was as thou art, Duke of Y orke : 

Thy Grand-father Roger MortimerEztle of March. 

I am the fonne of Henry the fift, who tam’d the French, 

And made the Dolphin ftoope, and feiz’d vpon 
Their Townes and Prouinccs. 

War. Talke not of France fince thou haft loft it all. 

King. The Lord Prote&or loft it, and not I, 

When I was crown’d, I was but nine months old. 

T^ch. Y’are old enough now, and yet methinkes you lofe t 
Father, teare the Crowne from the V furpers head. 

Edw. Do fo fweet father, fet it on your head. 

Mont. Good brother, as thou lou’ft and honour’ft artnes, 
Let’s fight it out, and not ftand cauilling thus. 

I\ich. Sound Drums and Trumpets, and the King will flyc* 

York?. Peace fonnes. 

North. Peace thou, and giuc King Henry leaue to fpeake. 

King. Ah Plant agenet, why fcek’ft thou to depofc me ? 

Ate we not both Plantagenets by birch ? 

And ftomtwo brothers lineally defeent ? 


of Yorke and Lancaster. 

Suppofc by right and equity thou beKing : 

Thinkft thou, that I will leaue my Kingly feate, 

Wherein my Father, and my Grandfire fate ? 

No, firft (hall warre ynpeople this my Realme,' 

I and our Colours often borne in France, 

And now in England (to our hearts great forrow) 

Shall be my winding fticet. Why faint you Lords ? 

My Titles better farre than his. 

War. Proue it Henry, and thou (halt be King. 

King. Why Henry the fourth by conqueft got the Crowne.. 
York?. T was by rebellion gainft his Soueraigne. 

King. I know not what to fey, my Titles weake. 

Tell me, may not a King adopt an heire ? 

War. What then ? 

King. Then am I lawful! King. »For Richard 
The fecond; in the view of many Lords, 

Refign’d the Crowne to Henry the fourth, 

Whofe heire my Father was,and I am his. 

York?. I tell thee he rofe againft him being his Soueraigne, 
And made himtorefigne the Crowne perforce. 

War. Suppofe my Lord he did it vneonftrain’d, 

Thinkeyou that werepreiudiciall to the Crowne ? 

Exet. No, for he could not forefigne the Crowne, 

But that the nextheyre nauft fucccedc and reigne. 

King. Art thou againft vs Duke of Exeter i 
Exet. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

King. All will rcuolt from me,and turne to him. 

North. Plant agenet, for all the claime thou laift, . 

Thinke not King Henry fhall be thus depofde. 

War. Depofd he (hall be in defpightof thee. 

JVor.Tu(h Warwick?, thou art deceiu’d : 

Tis not thy Souther ne powers ofE(Tex,Suffolke, Norfolk e. 

And Kent, that makes thee thus presumptuous and proud. 

Can fet the Duke vp in defpight of me. 

Clif. King Henry be thy Title right or wrong, 

Lord C/ffirdvovics to fight in thy defence. 

May that ground gape and fwallow me aliue, , 
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